Pinker was all smiles and rather obsequious. He said, " Rice
is with Professor Mail's outfit, Sir Lewis, so he's got a fair*
amount of experience of the stuff we were talking about the
other day."

Easton said, " Oil yes?" And looked at me as though 1 were
a newspaper published by the Opposition. After a bit lie said,
"How long have you been with Mair?"

I told him. He nodded slowly.

"Were you engaged in his work on accelerating crystalisa-
tion?"

"No, sir. I was working in his lab. at the time but I was
doing a job of my own/'

"A job of your own," said Easton. "And what was this job
of your own?"

"It was on temperature effects on fluidity. It was never
published, but I'm finding it very useful now for some stuff
I'm doing on low-temperature lubricants/'

" Now/' said Easton, throwing back his head and staring up
at the ceiling. " Will you enlighten me as to how you come
to be doing work of that kind?"

I said, " I don't quite understand."

"Well/' said Easton, "you tell me you are doing work on
low-temperature lubricants. I presume that this woik is
directed to the national effort?"

" Oh yes."

"Then who instructs you to do such work? Under whose
supervision is it performed? Who finances it? Who directs
you?"

" Well, as a matter of fact nobody instructed me to do this.
It was an idea of my own."

Easton pursed his lips and nodded ponderously. "It was
begun, in fact, through your own initiative?"

" You designed the work yourself without consultation with
anybody?"
"Yes."
Easton turned his head towards Pinker and spread out a
hand expressively.  He didn't say anything.
I said, " Of course that's unusual Most of our work is stuff
which the Ministry asks us to do."
" I see," said Easton. " You mean that the research depart-
ments of the Ministry make the request?"
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